/v mid lomnfer nightes dream?. 

Againtt my childc,my daughter Hernia, 

Stand forth Demetrius* 

My noble Lord, 

This man hath my confent to marry her* 

St and forth Lifandcr, 

And my gracious Duke, 

This man hath bewitch* the bolome of my chilcte* 
Thou, thou Lyfander^ thou haft giuenher rimes* 

And interchang'd loue tokens with my chiJde: 

Thou haft, by moone-light,at her windowe fang, 
With faining voice, verfesof faining loue. 

And ftolne the impreftion of her phantafie: 

With bracelets of thyhaire,rings,gawdes,conceites* 
Knackes, trifles, nofcgaies/weece meatesf meflingers 
Of ftrong pre tiailcmem in vnhardened youthj 
With cunning haft thou filcht my daughters hearty 
Turndhcrobedience(which isductomeej 
To ftubborne harfhnefle . And, my gracious Duke d 
Beit fo, fhe will not here,befo re your Grace, * 
Confent to marry with Demetrius, 

I beg the auncient priuilcdgeof^^^; 

As (he is mine, Imaydifpofe ofher: 

Which fhall bc y either to this gentleman. 

Or to her deathjaccording to our la we, 
lmmediat!yprouidcd,in thatcafc* 

The t Wh at fay you, Hermia? Be aduif d, fkirc maid* 
Toyou,yourfather fhould be as aGod; 

One that compofti your beauties : yea and one, 

To who me you are but as a forme in wax. 

By him imprinted, and within his power. 

To leauc the figure, or disfigureit: 

Demetrius is a worthy gentleman* 

H / r *L° ,S . t he % In himfelfe he i si 

Butin thiskinde , wanting your fathers yoicc 
The other mult be held the worthier. ' 


A Midrommer nightes dreame. 

f&n I would my father lookt but with my eyes. 

T&e.Ratber your eyes muft, with his judgement, looke, 

Her. I doe intreat yqur grace, to pardon mee, 

1 know not by what power, 1 am made bould; 

Nor how it may concerne my modefty. 

In fuqh a prefence, here to plead my thoughts: 

But ibefeech yourGrace, that! may knowc 
The worft that may befall mee in this cafe. 

If I refufe to wed Demetrius. 

The. Either tody the death, or to abiure, 

For euer, the fociecy of men* 
Thercforc,faitcH-rw4,qudtion your defires, 

Knowe ofyour youth, examine well your blood, 
Whether(ifyou yeelde not to your fathers choyce) 

You can endure the liuery of a Nunne, 

For aye to be infbady doyfter, mew’d 
Toliue a barraine filter all your life, 

Chaunting faint hy mnes,to the colde frhitlefle Mo one* 
Thrife blefled they, that matter fo there bloode. 

To vndergoe fuchmaiden pilgrimage: 

But earthlyer happy is the role diftiid. 

Then that, which, withering on the virgin thorne, 
Growe$,liues,and dies,in (ingle bleffcdnefle. 

Her, So willIgrowe,foliue,(bdiemy Lord, 

Erel will yield my virgin Patent, vp 
Vnto his Lordfhippe, whofe vnwilhedyoake 
My foulc confents not to giue fouerainty. 

The, Taketimetopawfe,and by the nextnewemoonej 
The fealing d ay,bet wixt my loue and mee. 

For euerlafting bond offellowfhippe, 

Vpon that day either prepare to dye. 

For difobedience to your fathers will. 

Or elfe to wed Demetrius ^ as he would. 

Or on Diauaer altar to proteft. 

For aye^aufieritie and fingle life. 

. • '' ■*" " A, ©W*?'. 


! 





200 210 





270 280 


290 


llll 


300 



